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Le aahadinls 


Ring me a man, with animating ſtrokes, 


Whos pregnant Steel gives life to formics Rocks, 


Stones in that Land muſt ſpeak, where Men are grown 
More hardend, more inſenlible, then itone. 


Come Phid-as then, and raiſe in Our fallc Iſle 
To Truth and Innocence a ſacred Pile; 

Marble and Braſs are Elements too frail 

From age to age thele records to intail ; 

Some Metall ihould imploy thy powerfull Art 
Harder then Pharo's, or our Judges hearr. 
From the deep Mines of Adamantine truth, 
Bring forth materialls ro out-live the toorh 

Of cating Time, and gnawing Calumny, : 
Whilſt Envy and her ſnakes drop off and dye; 
An4 raiſe our Hero's monumenral ſhrine, 
Which the laſt fire ſhall burniſh and refine, c 


'When Earth's diſolv'd, and ſtarrs no. longer ſhine. 


Firlt let chy fpeaking marble boldly cell, 
How the fiend Perjury arole from, hell, 


Call'd 


(4) 

Call'd up by Conjuration, and black are 
Of ſtare-magicians here to at his part; 
Tell, when he tirit appear d, and ſaw onr light, 
How frightcd nature loth'd tic gaitly uy hk. 
Comets his eyes, curl'd SErpents WEE ile talres 
$crpents, whole very hiſticgs mortal arc; 

| For'cis this moniters propercy To v 0ULd 
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With darts of air, and wurder with a iound, 
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Couche in kis lips a brood of Alpiks lay> 
To all his words their venome t:.cic COnVvey: 


_ Anon <0 _—_ 
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His tongu's 3 tVo cdg'd fyord in Lawyer's hand” 
Whoſe double itroke no Innocence can itand ; 
Y His hands aie gord with blood, like Vulturs claws 
+a; 5 Engin of his murders are the Lavys. 
Ah! holy Juſtice! Vindicate thy Cauſe; 

No longer let this monſter triumph thus, 

And make thy ſacred Courts his ſlanghter-houſe, 


I A belt he wore vyhere hell's Imbrodrers yyrou zhe 
| | The vyhole Ramanza of the Popiſh Flor, 


A bunc!: of fnaices made up tae ſhoulder knot. 
|| Threemiſcreants there Staly to Juagment hail, 
{| Sad (vvcar him dead through a partition vvall, 


For 
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They {trair proclaime to all rie {w2aring Tribe. 


| In the next {cent is to Tue lhawblcs lcd; 


& 


(5 
For vyords, vvhich Scroges did learnedly declare - 
In mouths of Papifs only Treaſon are. 
Next of T yſiphones oyvne hand is ſeen 
Of Godfrey's death, the datke & bloody ſcene. 
Too prodigall of life, the Knight is found 
Dead on his ſword, by an unnar'rall wound: 
This our Wiſe Senate providently thoug ir, 
Vigour & warmth would give, to their young Plot: 
Could they by dint of oaths that murder joync 
As an appendix to Taeir main defſigne, 


A recompence , Call it reward or bribe, 


A hungry profligarc is quickly found, 

The Bait to ſwallow of fue 24:d'd pound : 
Orhers to ci:arge, himſelf he guilty teign's, 
They lolt cheir lives, and ue a Peuſion gain'd . 
Coleman whos working braine and buliy pen 
Too fair a handic gave to perjur'd men, 

Was next defcrib'd, run down by popular rage, 
A faccitice to that blo.zd-thi::ity age. 

I þit-bread , by vous to tw World aircady dead, 


Vnyuſtly | 


(6) 
Vojuſtly he and his, reproch'thaye been 
By true King killers, as king killing men : 
To the wild rabble in their raging fitt, 
Five ſlaughter'd Jeſuites are a Luſcious bir. 
No penc:ll here the needle could out-doe, 
Wher ir in lively images does ſhew 
Their panting bowells broyling on the firc, 
Theic quarrer'd limbs, their Jnnocence intire. 
Nor Langhern \ law, Pikring s fiimplicity F 
Groves harmleſs life, conld them from {laughter free, 
Nor Mitcr'd Punks venerable age 
The Epidemick thirit of blood alwage: 
Not his known probity , unſportcd life, 
Could ſaye him from rke halter and rhe knife; 
But he by Leavens diſpoſall rightly. plac't , 
In this Proceſſion ( Bithop like ) comes laſt. 
Thus the black ſiſters , Workwemen of hell, 
Did all the miſchiefs they inſpire, fortell, 


Ar the Belt's end a mighty Budgett hung), 
Wicrc Narratives and Informations throng , 
Letters Commiſſions, numberles, were there, 
Were there, for no where els did they appear, 
All 


(7) 
All tuff t with treaſons of the largeſt ſize, 


Armys to raiſe, and in rebellion riſc. 
Citty and fleet to burn, deſtroy the King, 


Under a foreign yoke our land to bring; 


| Thoſe poiſcn'd arrows ready for the day 
Of battle, in Our Monſters quiyer lay. 


Such were his native Looks, and proper Arms, 
But when he rang'd abroad,by ſtygian Charms 
His ſhape was alter'd fo to vulgar ſight, 

That now the fiend an Angel ſcem's of lighr. 
Taught by experience , hells Divan conclude, 
No ſhape could more ſucceſifully delude 
Weak cyes, then what Geneya do's tranſmicr, 
Half Jew, half Chriſtian, and all Hypocrit. 
Toyn'd to this maſque of Zeal, he alforook 

Of Preſbirerian Loyalty a Cloke, 

Which ſafely covers hell its ſelf, & draw's 
The peopl's admiration and applauſe. 

Curſ'd be thar loyalty, in ſtile ſabmils, 

In action treaſnable, like Judas kifs; 
| Thar do's in humble phrase their ſoveraigne woo, 
Hc'l graciouſly be plcal'd himſelf r undoc, 
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($8) 
Of all trerogatives to ſtrip his Crown, 
And for his ſafetys ſake his Power lay down, 
To quirt his uſcleſs guar\!s, that ſo he may 
| Gently become their, and the Rabbles prey: 
If this deny'd, then the grear Guns mult roar 
Of Popi/h plots and arbiirary power, 
Then muſt his freinds, his queen, his brother fall 
A Heratomb to Hypoeritick gall. 
Then muſt--The reft no prophet need's reyeal, 
Black forty erght do's that too (adly rell. 

Phidias, it noW thy boldeſt ſtrokes will aſk, 
To rrace this monſter 11 his loyall maſk: 
How firſt he crep't, Who now ſo high do's ſoar, 
And ſtole in art the cranv of a doore, * 


Like a young ſinner, check'rt with doubr & fear, 
Baſhfull and timero's his beginnings » ere; 


Bur filenrt awe did nor reſtraine kim long, 
For ſoon the ſpeechlefs Elf found out a tongue, 
A Tongue, who to a mighty Stateſmans Ear 
With great facceſs our Monſter did prefer, 
A Torene Which now with Dives may rCcant 
In vain, and cling drops for ever want. 

* #. the E. of ban tys Caſe. | ; Ar 


(9) 
Ar firſt our ſtateſman waver'd ro and fro 


Fearfull to hold him faſt, or ler him goe. 
Under the masque of zeal, and loyall Cloke, 
The feind beneath he calzly could ſmoke ; 
But judging that his ourward ſhape and dreſs 
The Genius of the times would highly plcaſc, 
Art laſthe choſe to intertain the Elf , 
And let Poor naked Truth fhifr for her felf, 
Now did that other Monſter lying Fame, 
Her brother ſaint, the Nation round proclaime. 
Soon every weak, and every fatious breaft 
Wich this Infernall fpirir is poſfefFc, 
Some with large ſwallow rake his words all down, 
And the Romance as a fifth Goſpell OWne; ; 
Others their want of faich with noiſe ſupply, 
And this Diana greet wit lowdeft ery. 
All the high places of che land are ſtor'd 
Wirth Altars, Where this Moleck is ador'd; 
In Church, in Court, in every Juſtice ſcar, 
All it with Incenſc,avd proftration greet; 
This Idol's unclean worſhip proſtitttcy ” 
The houſe of prayer, and: prayer Ir ſelf pollurer? 
| B Th : 


(10) 
T he very ſtreets their impious homage pay, 
And with burr offerings convert night to day : 
The inſpir'd Rabble meaner viaimes ſcorn, 
Monarchs and Popes muſt in Effigie burn: | 
T'is not the blood of beaſtes thar will aſwage 
This all-deyouring Molock's hungry rage, 
In his Infernall Rites there's not allow'd 
Any Libaticn but of human blood; 


Victimes and Temples at once feel the knife, 
The living Temples of the God of life: 

T' were well if Bodies did his rage ſuffice; 
Souls of a Nation arc his ſacrifice: 

Thrice happy they: who with clean hands'and hearty, 
A in this Tragedy the Vidime's part; 
Who in white Robes follow their Chief, the Lamb, 
[| In all his thorny paths of death and ſhame; 
| | Who dying feel no other grict or paine, 
|| Bur for the fins of thoſe by whom chey'r ſlain, 

{i Who march the ſafeſt, and the ſhorteſt way 

| | To biefſfull Canaan through a purple ſca. 

1 | Next, Phidias, thy recording ſtecl muſt ſhew 

{| | The Monſter joyn'd with his confederat Crew, 
wa Scowring 


(11). 
Scowring our Coaſts and ravaging the Land, 
Our lots of life and death arc in his hand. 


P37. blaſphemy roſpeak againſt his plot . ON :15W 


They paſs for Atheiſts who belicye ir nor... 
| Thus with Religious rage the Mob is bear, 
 Todipp their hands in blood that's innocent! 
Whilſt the grave ſenators of cicher houſe 
With ſolemne yore, the Monſters cauſe eſpguſe; 
In ſtead of grievances, Laws, and grand charter, 
Their only worx is naw, hang, dray, and quarterz 
As if the borrom of their yored plor 
Conſuited 7mtraills only could make our. 

Thy Picce ras generall ſlaughrer may diſpoſe 
By lefiening diltance artfully to loſe, 
Bur in the front of the main work, thy hand 
Ia ſolid braſs muſt make our Hero ſtand; 
Stand gloriously in his immortall ſhrine, 
Which neither ruſt ſhall car, nor age ſhall mine, 
And ſhall out-live all bur their guilt and hell, 
By whoſe conſpiring perjury he fell. 
Yee co be juſt ( great ſoul ) we muſt allow, 


- Thou chy full glory to their crimes doſt ove; | 6 4 
Leſs 
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(12) 
Leſs to thy parents for illuſtrious birth, 
(Which is a portion bur of nobler earth ) 


Art thou in debr, than eo the Monſters rage, 


T hat made thee leave with heavens applaus our ſtage. 
| Staffords great name in old Records did ſleep, 


And Lay regardleſs in times common heap, 
Wicrh duſt and rubbish aimoſt cover'd o're, 


Thy ſetting ſun it's luſtre does reſtore. 

When cyer fair Aſtrca ſhews her face, 

And {low-pac'd Truth ſhall faQious rage diſplace , 
It will be ſaid of thy owne Norfolk Line, 

Some by thy blood are ſtain'd, and ſome doe ſhinc: 
Old Time with juſt diſtin&tion will record, 


\ Both the »07-guilty and the guilty lord. 


Phidias, to ſacred Truth this work we vow, 


Thy Chiz'l muſt no flarcering touches know , 


No common actions raiſe, nor fauity ſkreen, 
Shew him bur where the Hero does begin; 
And yer the failings of our lives palt race 
Exalc the power and victory of grace. 


There trace hj firſt, when 'twas his happy fare 


To be thong he worthy of the monſters hate; 
T he 


(13) 
The ſureſt mark'of the Almighty's love 
Is when the powers of hell againſt us move. 
Shew him accus'd, impriſon' d, and diftres'r, 
Then was he firſt for heavens Militia pfcs't, 
Then was he train'd and diſciplin'd for war 
A war, in which the ſlain the Conquerors are 
Thendid his mind true Liberty Poffeſs , 
His Body's ſeiſure was his ſoul's releaſe. 

Next Lead him from the priſon to the bar, 
The place of combar, and the ſcar of war 
Bring him through all the barbarous noiſe and {hour 
Of an inſulting and blood-thirſty rout, | 
Nearly ally'd in manners, cauſe, and cry, 

To that old tribe which bellow'd Crucify ; 

Bar theſe harſh ſounds were muſick to his car, 

Whoſe Chriſtian heart kney neither guilt nor fear. 
In houſe of Lords, as in a Theater, 

All England repreſemed does appear ; 

Each in his rank his proper place does chuſe , 

The Peers to judge; the Commons to accuſe, 

Lawyers to plead, and witneſſes to ſwear ; 

Pcople ro gaze; Ladys to fce and hear; 


Bur 


(14) 
Bur this aſſembly vill hereafter know, 

God and his Angells were SpeQtators too. 
With awfull pomp here Iuſtice ſeem'd inthron'd, 
The ſword ſhe bore, the ballance was poltpon'd. 
Ah Phidlas: had thy ſteel the force to raze 
From fates eternal book thoſe leaves of braſs, 
This diſmall ſcene of horrour wee'd expunge, 
Which did in guilt of blood a Nation plunge: 
For who falſe oaths induſtriouſly believe, 


Their guilt refſcmble, who ſtoln goods receave, 


And are no more exempt from perjury, 


_ [Than from the crime of Theft the others free; 


And by ſuch eaſy faith when blood is ſpilr, 
No formes of juſtice can wipe off the guilr. 
What Cauſc in this corrupted age is try'd, 


. That ever wants an oath on cither ſide? 


Judges themſelves hardly their way can ſce 
Through the thick miſt of frequent periury, 


Shall oaths for lands and goods be layd aſide, 
And all receay'd when men for life are try'd? 


Shall ncicher profit, malice, nor ill fame, 
Nor counter proots, ſtop this deuouring flame? 


Mult 


(15) 
Muſt then heavens judgments only make it known, 
How carth with blood and perjury docs groan? 

_ Now with lowd ſummons, ſignall of the war, 

The Cryer calls the priſoner to the bar; 

Some previous formes and ſkirmiſhes paſt o're 

The Charge begins, and the great Ord'nance roar, 
The Monſter from his battery's raiſ'd on high 

A thunaring peal of mortal oaths lers fly, 


Whilſt trom the Lawyers throats the fatal ſound 
In lowd-repeating Echo's does rebound. 
Since firſt the Monſter touch't on Engliſh land, 


He, and ſome Gown men ſtill went hand in hand, 
Who in a formidable league combin'd, 


Drive all before them, and run down mankind, 
T'is rrue, our Goſpell and our Law reveal 


The ways to fucur bliſs , and preſent weil; 

Bur when ill Arts convert them to a Trade, 

They guard nor bur our happyneſs invade, 

As labouring men their hands, Cryers their Lungs, | 
. Porters their backs, Lawyers let our their rongues:. 

| Bur vileſt is that hireling who abuſes 
An honeſt Calling ro deſtruaive ales. 
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(16) 
A tongue to Gaine and Hire accuſtom'd long, 


Grows quitc inſcnſible of Right and Wrong : 
With theſe men True and Falſe are Croſs and Pile, 


| What profits moſt is only worth their while; 


And ſome we know, whoſe tongues are no leſs gor'd 
With blood of Innocents, than Herod's ſword. 
The breath of Lawyers, and the Peo ples minds), 


Are like the yielding Waves, and bluſtering Winds, 
E ch Mobile it's driver does obey, 
Thoſe tempeſts raiſc at Jand, as theſe at ſez, 


And ſo the Crowd, to whoſe diſcerning [kill 
The greateſt noiſe is Demonſtration ſtill, 


Second the Charge with humms aud rude applauſe, 

And on tho Monſters ſide-pre-judge rhe Cauſe. 
Alas: of Peers themſelves the high degree 

From this contagious phrenzic was nor free. 

T hat generous. blood, which noble yeins does fill, 

No Faction ſhould inflame,, no Fear ſhould chill ; 

They in the higheſt xregion placd', ſhould know 

None of thoſe P opular Storms » which rage below: 

They ſhould with Serene mind, and courage bold, 

And with wwpartiall hand the Ballance hold. | 


Bur 


UT 


(17) 
Burt O / there are, like heavens degraded Peers, 
In our low Orb too many Lucifers, 
Who will be repreſented in juſt ſtory, 
Falling at once fromDaty & from Glory ; 
Bur {till che fall of the Apoſtat Band 
Adds to their luſtre, who with firmnes ſtand. 


Now Phideas, with ſome likeneſs to expreſs 
Our Hero, greater ſtill in his diſtreſs, 


Braving the Storms, ſtanding the rudeſt Shock, 
Thy work requires ſome thing more firm than Rock. 
Of bloody flander who undaunced can 

The deadly ſtroke endure, is more than Man: 
Nothing of ſublunary Growth, or Make, 

Of that Immorrtall remper can partake; 

Wee learn this Leſſon only from thar Chaire , 
Where God and Man the joint. Proffeſſors are z 
No leſs a Maſter could make underſtood 

A dodtrine, fo auerſe to fleſh and blood: 

Thus raught, our Champion perfect in his Rol, 
Did honour to his Maſter and his School; 

For with ſuch calme of mind, Air {o ſerene, 
As inwhite Innocence 1 Is only ſeen, 
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(18) 
He ſaw his life by bloody oaths attack't, 

And the direc Charge by a whole Nation back't; 
He ſaw his Honour and himſelf run down 

By horrid helliſh crimes, bur not his owne: 

Their Crimes they only were, who {wore them fo, 
And Who thoſe oaths too lightly did allow. 

T was not to find out Truth they thicher came, 
Bur like keen Huntſmen to run down their Game; 


For which deſign all was ſo aptly ſquar'd, 
Their takling and their tools fo well prepar'd, 
The Oaths were all fo Poſitive and home, 


That for the Lawyers (kl they lefr no room; 
Theſe ran ar caſe, and hardly did blow for'r, 


For a falſe ſycarer never did {year lhort, 


Our Priſner Sd not in his defence 
Doools oF their guilr, and his owne LANOCCNCEC; 


Bur greareſt [nnocence what can relieve, 
All of a.piece if Judge and Wircneſs ſtrive, 
W hich ſhall {wear. moſt, or Which ſhall moſt believe? 
When byaſs d winds FaQion or Fear do's fill, 
T bd Judge not of, their Reaſon, but their W ill: 


"_ 


| (19) 
All on the Popular fide they Goſpel call, 
And onthe other, all's Apocryphal: 


Bur heavy Judgments on thoſe Judges ly, 


Who uſe falſe Weights when life & Death they iry, 


And the deciding Bailance hold awry. 

Now from the fatal Urn the Lots are caſt, 
Sentence of death is on our Hero palt. 
Some when they vored guilty, weps bur {hull 
T hey did like Crocodils, borh weep, and kill; 
And the inhuman Verdict to diſguile, 
As Pilar waſht his hands, they waſhr their eyes, 
Worſe at che Bar, than Block, at Wetlminſter 
Than at Tower hill, ſuffer dour guiltleſs Peer; 
'T was here he dy'd but he Was marder'd there, 

With honour mult thoſe few remember'd be, 
Who to this Baal would not bend: a knee, 
W ho yielded nor to factions ſwelling tide, 
Bur follow'd Truth tho' on the weaker fide. 
Phideas, tn living Braſs inſcribe their name, 
As ſome atonement of Our Nations ſhame; 
Tel!l future times how manfully they ſtood, 
And durſt in ſuchan Age as ours be good: 

C2 | 
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(20) | 

Thos of their Glory will they Work partake, 
Bur of the Adverſe part no mention. make; 
Heavens retributions will more fully tell, 
Which did in Honour, which in Guilt excell. 


Thertime is come for Divine power to ſhew, 


"When Narure is too weak, what Grace can doe; 


No greater load on Innocence can ly, 
Than for a Crime ſo infamous to dy; 

And yet more unconcern'd then others gIVve, 
He did the ſentence of his death receive; 
Of all the Law inflias, that only part 


But heavens Elixir can our ſharpeſt pains 
Converrt to joy, to Liberty our Chains, 

Can glory reap where Infamy is ſow'n, 
Turn death ro life, our Croſs into a Crown. 


5 Thus in his Carriage none the marks conld {ce 
Of a defeat, but thoſe of Vidory.: 


He march't with ſuch aſſurance from. the Bar, 


#1 As conquering Generals from a proſp'rous was. 


Which touch't his wife & children, rouch'c his heart; 
Nothing but their undoing rais'd his fears, 
His Death in them a Maſlacre appears. 


(21) 82% Fl 
Some friends like thoſe of Job thou ghtthis a time 
To work their ends, and make him owne the Crime 

For which he ſtood condemn'd; that ſo atleaft 
Once tho' bur once, the Plor might be confeſs't. 
All that to human nature moving is, 

Life, wealth, increaſeof honouy, all 1s his, 
Will he but owne the Accuſatian truc 
Againſt himſelf, invalving others too. 

Much they preſum'd upon this well lay'd bait, 
Since Narture on their fide was adyocat; 

Bur when they all their Arguments had try d, 
He with a ſmile of pity thus reply'd: 
Noleſs my Age, than your Judiciall doome, 
Shews me ſo neer at hand the world to come, 
Thar *ryere a fooliſh bargain to redeeme, 
Wiirh an erernall ſhame, my inch of time: 
Rather rhan live by my owne perjury, 

By that of others I ſhall gladly dy. 

One would believe by all chis mighty ſtrife, 


You value more your Po then the Kings lifc; 
Attempts on thisyou after ro forgive, 


Bur no denyers of the Plot mult live. 


AK SERA 
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(22) 
Nor Conſcience, nor my Honour will diſpence, 


That I ſhould murdermy owne Innocence; 


And rather than I falſly will expoſe 


| Thelives of guiltleſs men, my owne T1 loſe. 


At this defeat of their ſuceefilefs art 
Aſtoniſh't, and confounded, they depart. 

Bur as to Chriſt, when to the Deſert led, 
The Tempter vanquiſht, Angels did ſucceed; 
So did Our Hero's ſoul, this combar paſt, 
An earncſt of heayens joys begin to raſt, 


He in this ewilight between Life and death ( breath: 


Spent all his thoughts ON God, in prayer ſpenr all þ* 
Full of the other world, all things below 


Grew nauſious to him, and death ſeem'd too ſlow: 


Thar Tragique Scene to every eye but his, 
Thar day of Guilt ro ſome, to him of Bliſs, 
Ar laſt appears, and ſyyarms of people crovvn'd 
The fatal! Hill, for. noble blood renown'd. 
All different rempers here their pleaſure tind, 
Some come yvith curious, ſome with bloody mind, 
Thoſe only | in the ſtrangeneſs of the ight, 


Theſe 1n his Blood and Butchery delight; 


Ponr 


SE 7 we 


(23) 

Poor Animals: how Savage, and how blind: 
They want the ſenſe, and Bowels of mankind. 
And now to them, and him, the welcom hour 
Summons our noble Priſ'ner from the Tower. 

As ſome Eaſt India Carack homeward bound, 
Of Earths vaſt Globe haycing gone all the round, 
Twice cut the line, and with bold Canvaſs run 
Beyond the limits of ir's Rivall ſun, 
Making it's native Port, the cheering Gale 
Wirh joy each heart, with wind fills every aile; 
So docs our Hero now from ſtorms releaſt 
Move to the ſcaffold, as his place of Reſt. 
>Tis the laſt favour heaven can him afford, 
To tread the footſteps of his ſoveraigne Lord, 
In whom live all his hopes, dy all his fears, 
By whom Towecrhill Mount Calvary appears. 
On his great Leader, in this dying ſtate, 
He hopes in Glory, as in death, to wait: 
And that his blood for crimes prerended ſpilr, 
Of his true ſins may cancell all the guilr. 
The ſcaffold ſteps' did Jacobs Ladder ſcem, 
The ſcaffold was Eliah's chair ro- him; 


(24) 
And ih more Joy he did reſigne his breath, 
Then other morcalls ſave themſelves from death: 
For thoſe who took his life, was his laſt prayer, 
And his laſt words his Innocence declarc. 
STAFFORD, farewell: may thy Pacifick blood, 
Of Crimes and Judgments ſtop the raging flood, 


Our blindneſs cure, ard by a holy charme, 


Of all irs thunder angry heaven diſarm? 
In yain theirguile of blood ſome ſtrive to ſkreen 
By forms of Law, and oaths of perjur'd men; 


EE What weak excuſe, how ſlighr theſe fig-leaves are, 
TE Chriſt and bis Martyrs, and King Charles declare; 


The wicked {train the Law to ſerve the time, 
A Legall murder is a double crime: 
Judge on which fide diſpured Truth muſt ly, 


FE All frcar, theſe ſwear and live, thoſe ſwear & dy. 
LE In vain your Babel of a Plet you boaſt, 


'Gainſt heaven & Truth, your labour will be loſt; 
No Mole which 29d and Perjary Cement, 

Your fanci'd Roman Delage can prevent: 

Already 'monglit che workmen, by juſt doom, 

Of jarring rongaes che old Confuſion's come. 


Heavens 


(25). 
Heavens Beacons lighted ina blazing Rar, 
Too ſure aſignall of impending war. 
This corriprt maſs ic ſelf away muſt purge, 
And all by rurns, ſhall be cach others ſcourge. 
I wiſh Repentance may their cycs unſcal 
| And from their hardn'd. hearts remove the ſtcel 
That ſo the Vi&imes of their cruelty, 
Like Martyrs blood, pacificque hoſts may be: 
God may for them mens dying pray cs receave, 
When they the words of dying men belicye; 
But if their hearts they more & more will harden, 
For ſach malignity heaven has no pardon. 

Now Phidias, thy inſtructed chiſel may 
To the rude ſtones their proper formes convey. 


His glorious Image better light will give 
To make thy Labour and theſe Numbers live. 
] All other Heros of a lower rate 


Owe to the Poets their immortall ſtate; 

Thar holding green they from the Laurel rake, 
| Which does the freſhneſs of their glory make; 
| Bur our high Theme this order docs reverſc, 
_ For now the ſubject will imbalme the Verſe, | 
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FW hich, 2s the ſhadow on the ſun does Wait 
: E Traccing | !ts motions on the dyal plate, 
'N Will juſtly, tho' obſcurely, him relate; 


| And in that noble office ſhall outlive ; 
Theſe worſt of times, and Time ir ſelf ſuryire. 
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